There's a stock of it within.
And as sure as I'm a rhymer*
Half a butt of Rudesheimer.
Come ; among the sons of men is one
Welcomer than Alfred Tennyson?
LANDOR
A LETTER OF THANKS
We have received beef, tongues, and tea,
And certainly from none but thee;
Therefore with all our power of songs.
Thanks for the beef, and tea, and tongues.
COWPER
ANABOLISM
MAMMON. I love to see you eat, to see you drink.
The foolish flesh, the herbs and grains and fruit
You take into your body, I love them too,
For they are you. In gardens, orchards^ fields,
Vineyards and seas and rivers you grow all day;
All night your roots drain treasure from the earth;
And herds and shoals and harvests change in you
To beauty, passion and the world's desire.
GUENDOLEN. And these, the herds, the harvests^ and the
shoals
That turn to love and manhood in my lord,
Are of the very substance of the stars.
MAMMON. The stars are we ; we live upon the stars;
We eat, and drink, and are the Universe.
JOHN DAVIDSON (from Mammon and his Message)
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